The mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his fhrowde. 

And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone. 

As with a club dafhoutmy defpratebraines. 

O looke,me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 

Seeking out Romeo that did fpi't his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poyntiftay Tybalt, fay} 

Romeo fRgmeoftotneo fixtures &nn)iz i \dixii&.£ to thee. 

Enter Lady of the houfe and Nurfe, 

£<*.Hold take thefe keies & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 

Nur. They call for dates and quinces in the Paftrie. 

Enter 'old Capulet. 

Ca. Come, ftir,ft ir,ftir,the fecond Cock hath crowed. 

The Curphew bell hath roong,tis three a clock: 

Looke to the bakce meates.good Angelica, , 

Spare not for cod. 

Nur. Go you cot-quwne go. 

Get you to bed, faith ycule be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. . 

O O 

Ca. No not a whit, what I hauewatcht ere now, 

All night lor Idler caufc,and nere bene/icke. 

La. I you haue bene a moate- hunt in your time. 

But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

Exit Lady and Nur fti 

Ca, A iealous hood, a icalous hoed, now fellow, what is there.' 
Enter three or four c with J pits and loos ? 
ana Baskets. 

I-ei. Things for the Cooke fir,but I know not tvhat. 

Ca. Make haft?, make hade firra, fetch diier lo ,T s. 

Gall Peterjnc will fh?w thee where they are. 

Fel. 1 haue a head firthat will find out lo^s, 

And neuer trouble Peter fox the matter. ° 

Ca. Malic and wellfaid,a merne horfon,ha, 

Tvvoallialt be,l<?ggerhead,gcod father tis day, 

? Phiy Muficke, 

The Countie will be here with muficke ftrai°Tit, 

For fo he faid he would, I heare him ncare. ° 

Nurfe, .wife, what lio,what Nurfe I fay?. 

Enter 


if %oineo and Juliet. 

Enter Nurfe, 

Co waken Met, go and trim her vp, 
lie go and chat with fiariir, hie, make hafte. 

Make haft, the bridgroome,he is come already,make baft I fay. 

Nur. Miftris, what miftris,/«/<>r,faft I warrant her fire. 

Why Lambe.why Lady, fie you fluggabed. 

Why Loue I fay, Madam, fweece heart, why Bride: 

What not a word, you take you r penniworths now, 

Slecpe for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath fet vp his reft, 

That you fhall reft but little, God forgiue me. 

Marrie and Amen : how found is fhc a deeper 
I needs muff wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 

Hecle fright you vp yfaith,willitnot be? 

What drcft,and inyour clothes, and downe againe? 

I mutt needs wake you, Lady, Lady, Lady. 

Ala?, alas, helpe,hclpe,my Lady es dead. 

Oh wereaday that euer I was borne. 

Some Aqua-vitae ho, my Lord my Lady. 

Mo. What noife is here? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is the matter? 

Nur. Looke,looke,oh heauie day/ 

Mo. O me,0 me, my child, my onely life. ■ 

Reuiue, looke vp,or I will die with thee : 

Helpe,helpe,call helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For fhame bring Iuliet forth,her Lord is come. 

Nur. Shees dcad:deceaft,fhees dead, alack the day. 
aHAlack the day, dices dead,fhees dcad,fhees dead. 

Fa. Hah let me fee her, out al as dices cold. 

Her bloud is fetled,and her ioynts are ftifFe : 

Life and thefe lips haue long bene lepai ated. 

Death lies on her like an vntimely froft, 

Vpon the fvveeteft flower ofall the field. 

K 2 Nur. o 
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